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WHEREIN IS CONTAINED 


The Antiquities of their old dreſs. The Bucky-boat, 

Vith a flag of a green tree, with their dancing, Willie 
aud his truſty rapper. Their Burgeſs Ticket, with 
a View of their new College: the noted ſayings and 
exploits of Wiſe Willie in the Erae, and Witty Ep- 

pie the alc-wife, and Lingle-tail'd Nancy. 


By MERRY ANDREW, at TAMTALLAN: 


— - 


* 
2 "I 


CY 
a 
UN S 1 


"il 


RIMNTED IN THE SALTMARKET:- 
; Deere. 


£ TRE 
O FT 


O F ky- 


BUCK HAVE NIN 


\ Mongſt ſeveral ancient records, this Bucky is ng 
A mentioned; there was a fet called Buccanier, 
who were pirates, that is to ſay, ſea-robbers, and al. 
ter a ſtrick ſearch for that ſet of ſea-robbers, they 
d iſperſed; what of them eſcaped juſtice in-the ſouth: 
orn climate, are ſaid to ſhelter at or near Berwick u 
on Tweed. After a ſmart battle among themſelves, 
they divided, and tis ſaid, the party who gained this 
Bucky-battle, fearing the Engliſh law to take place, 
they fet Northward and took up their refidence at this 
Buckhaven, fo called not only from the great quan- 
tity of buckics that are found in and about that p ace, 
but on account of the battle they had with (ir 
neighbouts at Berwick when they dizided, which was 
then called Backing one anvther, but is now nam- 
ed boxing or fighting. Another party of thoſe Buck- 
ers, ſettled in another town northward of Banff. calls 
ed Backy, near the, river Spey,. which is a large [:2- 
town, but among al he lea-towas in Scotland, the 
filhers {till retain a language quite different from the 
people in the country, and they almoſt all ſhiit the 
jetter H! and uſe O] inſtead thereof, which no couu- 
try people do in Scotland, but themſelves, There is 
a corruption of tpeech, in every county over a'i Bii- 
zain, and likewiſe they uſe different tones and ways 
of pronouncing words from others, even ſome iu the 
South of Scotland, can hardly be underſtood by thole 
in the North, though both pretend to ſpeak Englilh, 
ard have a liberal part of education: bu: fiace learns 
ing is pow ſo caly to be obtaincd ignorance aud Cor 
tion of ſpeech are greatly decreaſed. 
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z little town, inhabited by few but fiſhers, called Buc- 
ky-hai bour; becauſe of the fea buckies and ſhells 


place ; there is little mention made of this town by 


THE HISTORY OF, &c 3 
In the county of Fife, on the ſea-coaſt, there ſtands 


o be found ſo plenty on the rocks, in and about that 


jiſtorians, to know its original extraction aud anti- 
wities, but in their own burgeſs ticket, which was 1 
part of it perfect truths, but more of it by way of 
umpoon; this ticket was dated the two and thirty day 
the month of Julius Cælar, their coat of arms was 4 
wo hands gripping each other over à Scate's rumple. 3 
Their oath was, I wiſh the de'il may tak me an I binna 4 
n honeſt man to you, an ye biana de like to me. Au i 
"icle of good neighbourhood they had, whoever was 10 
firſt up in a good morning, was to raiſe all the reſt to I: 
po to lea, but if a bad morning, they piſs and ly down 4 
gain till break of day, then raiſe Wiſe Willie, whe 
ould judge the weather by the blowing of the wind, 
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Their freedoms were to take all kinds of fiſh con- 
ned in their tickets, viz. lobſters, partans, podlies, 
pont-fiſh, ſea-cats, ſea-dogs, flukes, kes, dike-pa- 
deks and 3 fiſh: 
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Among theſe people is {aid te be, one Tom and hi 
two ſons, who were fiſhers on the coaſt of Norwy, 
and in a violent ſtorm were blown over, and pot 3. 
ſhotre at Bucky-Harbour, where they ſettled, and the 
whole of his children were called Thomſons, this is; 
hiſtorical ſaying, handed down from one generation 
to another. So in courle of time they grew up aul 
multiplied, that they ſoon became a. little town by 
themſelves; few of any other name dwelt among 
them, and were all called the Thomſons; they kept 
but little communication with the country people, for 
2 farmer in thoſe days thought bis daughter caſt 4. 
way, if (he married one of the fiſhers in Bucky. 
Harbour, and Witty Eppie the ale wife, wad a ſword 
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be- go laddie, I wad rather (ee my boat and a' m 
ihree ſons dadet againſt the Baſs, or I faw 007 a 
o them marricd on a muck-3-byre's daughter, 
' wheern uſele!s taupies, that caa do avthing but ct 
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| 4 tow-rock, and cut corn; they can neither bait a 
du book nor redd a line, hoek ſandles, nor gather peri- 
Of vinkles. 


+ Now Wiſe Willy aud Witty Eppie the ale-wife 


the ed there, about an hundred years ago. Eppie's cham- 
1521 ber was their college and court-houſe, where they de- 
100 WF cided their controverſies, aud explained their won- 
aul ders, for the houſe was wide like a lintle kirk, had 
four windows and a gavel door, the wives got leave 
ol io flyic their fill, but fighting was forbidden (as Ep» 
pie faid, vp bands was fair play) their fines, were a” 
jo pints © ale, and Eppie fold it at a plack the pint; 
they had neither miniſter nor magiſtrate, nor yet a 
burly bailie to brag them wi' his tolbooth z my Lord 
was their landlord, Wiſe Willy and Witty Eppie the 
ale-wife were the rulers of the town. | 
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Now Eppie had a daughter, calPd Lingle-tail'd 
Nancy, becauſe of ber feckleſs growth, her waift 


vas like a twitter, had nae curpen for a creel, being 


Embrugh bred, and brought up w? her Lowdin aun- 
ly was learned to read and ſew, made corſe-claiths 
and callico matches, there waſpa a ſcholar in the town 
dut herſel, ſhe read the bible and the book of kirk- 
langs, which was newly come in fafhiov, Willie and 
Eppie tell'd ay what it meant, and ſaid & the letiérs in 
It was litted by wy lord, for they ſaw him hae a fea- 
ther that be dipped ia black water, aud made crooked 
ſcores juſt like the ſame, and then he ſpokę to it oer 
again, and it tell'd him what to fay. 

It happened on a day, that two of their wives found 


at 
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a horſe ſhoe ncar the town, brought it hame, and ſen; Mor | 
for Wiſe Willy to ſee what it was, Willie comes ad It 
looks at it, Indeed co' Willie, it's a thing an' bots Hof 
in't; Then ſaid they, he would get a name till't, ata Hand 
co Willie, but whare did you find ir? ancath m] ker' 
Lord's ain hovſe Willie. Adeed ſaid Willie, its the 
auld moon, I ken by the holes in't for vailing it to 
the lift; but I wonder if ſhe fell in Fite, for the gat 
time I faw her, ſhe was hinping on her back ahong 
Embrugh, a hech co' Willie, we'll hae her (et up a 
the bigheſt houſe io the town, and we'll hae mobs 


THE NEW COLLEGE. 
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light o' our ain a' the days o' the year. The whole 
town ran to ſee the moon; hout tout; cried Witty 
Eppie, ye're a* fools together, its but ane o' the things 
it my lord's mare wears upo' her lufe. 

At another time, one of the wives found 2 hare 
with it's legs broken, lying amongſt her kail in tte 
yard, ſhe not knowing. what it was, called out het 
neighbours to ſee it, ſome faid it was ſome pentie- 
man's cat, or my lady's lap-dog, or a '(hcep's young 
ki'len, becauſe it had ſaft horns; Na, na, cry'd Wiſe e 
Willie, its ane o' the mankens, that gentlemen's dogs 
worrie. What will we do wit? haith co they a, I 
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we'll ſing the woo aff, and make fiſh and ſauce o' t 1 
my Tammie's parrich: No, po, ſaid Witty Eppie, © 
better giet to my lord, and he'd ſtap an Iron flick 5 


through the guts o't, add gar't rin round afore the fire 
till it be roaſſed; Na, na, ſaid Wiſe Willy, we'd © 
do that indeed, for my lord wad mak us a' dogs, 20 
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gar us rin thro? the country ſeeking maukens till him. 

It happened on a dark winter morning, that two 
of the wives were going to Dyſart to ſell their fiſh, 
and near the road fide, there happen'd to be a Tin» 


ker's als tedder'd, and the poor als ſeeing the wives 


— — 


coming with their creels, thought it was the tinkers 
coming to flit or relieve him, (ell a crying, the two wives 
threw their fiſh away, add rao home like mad perſons, 
crying, they had ſeen the de'il, ay the very horn'd de'il, 
av” that he had ſpoken to them and cried after them, 
but they did not ken what he (aid, for it was worte 
words than a Highlandman's. The whole town wes in 
an uproar, ſome would go with picks and ſpades and 
hag him a' in pieces, others wad gang and catch him 


in 2 ſtrong net, apd then they could either hang him or 


drown him. Na, os, co! Wiſe Willy, we manna caſt out 
wi” him at the firſt, as he's gotten the twa burdeps o 
fiſh, he'l] ebles gang his wa? and no faſh nae mair, he's 


der ſouple to be catch'd in a net, a' your pith ill 


neither hang him nor drown bim, an? the kintrey he 
comes frae. is a' het coals, be'}l never burn, we'll go to 
him in a civil manner, and ſee what he wants : Get 


out Eppie the ale-wife, and lingle-taild Nancy, wi. 


the Bible and the Saum-book ; ſo aff they came iu a 
croud, either to kill the de'il or catch him alive, and as 
they came near the place, the aſs fell a erying, which 
cavſed many of them to faint and run back: Na, na, 
& Willie, that's no the de'ib's words ava', it's my 
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lord's trumpeter,” touting on his braſs whiſtle, Will 
ventnred till he faw the aſs's rwa Jugs, now Gied 
Willy back to the reſt, Come. forward and ha'd hin 
faſt, I fee his twa horns, hech firs, he has a white 
-beard like an auld beggar-man, fo they incloted the 
poor aſs on all ſides, thinking it was the de'il: but 
when Wiſe Willy ſaw he had nae cloven feet, be 
cried out, fearna lads this is no the de'il, its tome 
living beaſt, its neither 2 cow nor a horle and what 
is it then Willie? indeed co? Willie, its the father o 
a'“ the maukens, I ken by its lang lugs. 

Now ſome ſay, this is too latirical a hiſtory, but it 
is according to the knowledge of thoſe times, not to 
ſay in any place by another, old wives will yet tell us 
of many ſuch ſtories, as the devil appearing to thr 
grandfathers and grandmothers, and dead wives com- 
iog again to viſit their families long after their being 
dead: but this Buck-haven, which was once noted for 
droll exploits, is now become more knowing, and is 2 
place faid to praduce the beſt and hardieſt watermen 
or ſailors of any town on the Scots coaſt, yet many of 
the old people in it ſtill retain the old tincture of their 
old and uncultivatc&Tpeech, as be-go-laddie, allo a 
fiery nature, if you aſk any ef the wives where their 
college ſtands, they'll tell you, If your nole were in 
their arſe, your mouth would be at the door of it. 

Now it happened, when Wiſe Willy turned old be 
took a great ſwelling in his wame, and caſting up of 
his kail, collops and cauld fiſh, that nothing ſtaid on 
his ſtomach, and a ſtout ſtomach had he, for crab- 
heads or ſcate-broe, or fat-broſe, on a bridal-morning, 
yet it fail'd him, he fell ſick and none could cure kim 
or tell what ail'd him, till a mountebank ſtage - doctor 
came to Kirkcaldy, that could judge by people's pils, 
the troubles of their perſon, and Willie, hearing of his 
fame, piſſed into a bottle, and ſent it away with his 
daughter; the bottle being uncorked, his daughter 
{pilt it by che way, and to conceal her ſloth in fo do- 
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og; piſſed in it herſelf, and on ſhe goes, comes to 
the ſtage and cries, Sir dochter, Sir dochter, here is a 
bottle o' my father's waſh, he has a fair guts, never 
needs to rite ony, he ſpues a' he eats, 'tis true I tell 
you my dow; the doctor looks at it, and ſays, It is 
not your father's, ſurely *ris your mother's, a de'il's i! 
the man, co? ſhe, divna l ken my father by my mither? 
then ſaid he, he is with child; a de'il's i'the man, co 
ſhe, for my mither bore a' de bairus before, dats no 
true Sir, a figs ye are a great liar, home ſhe came, and 
tell'd Willie ber father, that the doctor ſaid he was wi 
baicrn. O waes me, co' Willie, for I hae a muckle 
wame, and I fear it is o'er true, O plague on you Ja- 
net, for ye're the father o't, and I am ſure to die in 
the bearing o't. Witty Eppie was fent for, as ſhe was 
a hondy, and fand a' Willie's wame to be ſure about 
it; indeed co? Eppie, ye're the firſt man e'er I ſaw wi' 
bairn before; and how ye“ bear't 1 dinna ken, ye hae 
a wally wame weel I wat, but how men bear bairns I 
never faw them yet, but I would drink fa't water and 
drown't in my guts, for an' men get anes the gate o 
bearing weans themſelves, they'll ſeek nae mae wives: 
ſo Willie draok ſea-water tilt his guts was like to rive, 
and out he goes to enſe himſelf amang the kail, and 
with the terrible hurl of farting, up ftarts a mauken 
behiod him, thought it was ſhot, Willie ſees it jump- 
ing o'er the dyke, thought it was a child brought forth, 
cries, come back my dear and be chriſtened, and no rin 
to the hills and be a Pagan, ſo Willie grew better e- 
very day thercafter, being brought to bed in the kail- 
yard: but his daughter was brought to bed ſome months 
thereafter, which was the cauſe of the doctor's millake. 


„J 5 1s - 


OW Wiſe Willie had a daughter, called Rolich- 

ing Jenny, becauſe ſhe ſpoke thick, fix words 
at three times, half ſenſe and half nonſenſe, as her 
own words and actions will bear witneſs. She being 
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wi' child was brought to bed of a bonay laſs bairn: 
and a' the wizes in the town cried, be-go-laddie, ity 
juſt like its ain father, lang S1ndy Taſon, (or Thom. 
ſon) we ken by its noſe; for Sandy had a great myuc. 
kle red noſe like a lobſters tae, bow'd at the point like 
a hawk's ach, and Sandy himſel (aid that it was ſure. 


ly his or ſome ither body's, but he had uſed a' his bitt 


at the getting ot to ſey his ability, being the firſt time 
e'er he was at fick a buſineſs before, and when he had 
done a' that man could do at it, {aid it was nonſenſe, 
and ſhamefa' him, but he wad rather row his boat 
round the Baſs and back again, or he did the like a- 
gain; for Wiſe Willy gade wood at the wain, and 
ſaid, it had mair ill nature in't, nor the auldeſt Wife 
about the town, it piſs'd the bed and ſliate the bed, 
{Firl'd like a wil-cat, and kept him frae his night's 
reſt ; and a the auld haggs about the town, ca'd him 
Sandy de bairn's daddy, and a' the young gilly-gawkie 
lafſes held out their fingers, and cried, tie, hie, hie, 
Sandy, the kick will kittle your, ps for yon yet. 
And after a', the bleir-ein'd bell- man came bladder- 
ing about the buttock-meal, ſummoned him and her 
before the haly band, a court that held in the kirk on 
Saturday morning; and a' the bred ladies round a- 


bout, cried, ay, ay, Sandy, pay the bill-ſiller or we'll 


cut the cow's tail awa', ſo poor Sandy ſuffered ſad!y 
in the fleſh, beſide the penalty and kick-penance. 

But Wiſe Willie had pity upon them, and gade wi 
them to the kirk-court, what learned folks calls the 
{-ſſion, Jenny was firſt called upon, and in ſhe goes 
where a' the haly band was conveened, elders add 
youngers, deacons and dog-payers keeping the door, 
the cankardeſt carles that could be gotten between Dy- 
{art and. Dubbyſide, white heads and bald heads fitting 
wanting bonnets, wi? their white headed ſtaves and 
hod-!in gray jockey coats about them. | 

Meſs John ſays, come away Janet, we're a waiting 
on you here, 


you muſt tell plainly. 
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Min.) Now Janet, where was this child gotten, 


Meſs Johu (ares at her, not knowing the place, but 
ſome of the elders did; then ſaid he, O Janet ! but 
the devil was buſy with you at that time, 

Jan. A by my figs ſtir that's a great lie ye're telling 
now, for the de'i! was na thereabont, it I ſaw, nor nae- 
body elle, to bid us do either ae thing or anither, we 
loved ither urco weil for a lang time before that, and 
ſyne we tell'd ither, and greed to marry ither like ither 
boneſt fouk, than mightna we learn to do the thivg 
married fouks does, without the de'il helping us. 

_ Whiſt, whiſt, cried they, ye ſhould be ſcourged 
fauſe loun quean it thou is, ye're ſpeaking nonſenſe. 

Jan. De de'il's in de carles, for you and your mini- 
ſter is liars, when ye ſay it de de'il was helping San» 
dy an me to get de bairu. 

Come come, {aid they; pay down the kick dnes 
and come back to the ſtool the morn, four puad aud 
a groat to the bell-man. 


Jag. The auld thief ſpeed the dearth o't ſtir, fut 


leſs might ſair you and your bell-man baith, O but 
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this be a hard warld indeed, when poor hooeſt fouks 
maun pay for making uſe o' their ain a—, ye miſc? ay 
de poor de'il a hint his back, and g's him de wyte o' 
de ill its done in the kintrey, baſtard bairns and every I ai 
thing, and if it be ſas as ye ſay, ye may thank de del n 
for that good four pund and de groat I hae gi'en you, l 
that gars your pots boi brown, aud get jockey-coats, be 
purl- handed ſarks and white headed ſtaves, when my 


#4 father's pot wallops up rough bear and blue water. d 
1 The woman's mad, faid they, for this money is z te 
giveu to the poor of the pariſh. 7 


Jan. The poor o' the pariſh, ſaid ſhe, and that's the 1 al 

way o't, a finthate ye gie them but wee pickles o peaſe- 
meal, didna I fſce't in their pocks, and the miniſters p 
wife gies nathing ava to unco beggars, but, bids them v 
gang hame to their ain periſh, an yet ye'il tak te purſe WW n 
frae poor fouks, for naething but playing the lo wu - 
wee or they be married, and ſyne cocks them up tobe t 
looked on and laught at by every body, a de'il ſpeed a 

vou and your juſtice ſtir; hute tute, you area' coming 
on me now like a wheen colly dogs, hunting awa' a poor 
ragget chapman frac the door, and out ſhe comes, cur- 

ſing and greeting: Sandy's next called vpon, and ia 
he goes. 
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Min. Now Saunders you muſt tell us how this child 
was gotten ? * 

San. A wow, Meſs John ſtir; ye have bairns o your 
ain, how did you get them? but p urs is a' laddies, an 
mine is but a laſſie, if you'll tell me how ye got your 
laddies, I'll tell you how I got my laſſie, an then we'll 
be baith alike good o' the buſineſs. 

The miniſter looks at him, hute, tute Saunders, lay 
dowa four punds & a groat,.and come back to-morrow 
to the ſtool, and give ſatis faction to the congregation, 
you had more need to be ſecking repentance for that 
abomioable fin of uncleanneſs, than ſpeaking ſo te me. 

San.) Than there is your ſiller tir, I hae gotten but 
poor peuny wor ths for't, and ye'll tell me terepent for't, 
what the auld thief needs I repent, when 'm gaun te 
marry the woman, an then I'll hae te do't o'er again e- 
rery day, or they'll be nae peace in the houſe ; figs its 


nonſenſe to pay filler, repent and do it again too, a fine 


advice indeed maſter miniſter, and that is how ye live. 
Wiſe Willie. Now (tir, you and maſter elders, ye 
mauna put them on the black creepy till they be mat- 
ricd : they've ſuffered enough at ae time. 
A well a well, ſaid they, but they mult marry ve- 
ry ſoon then. | 


I trow fae, ſays Sandy, yell be wanting mer cliok, 


fule hate ye do for naething here. 

Hame came Sandy, ſtarving o' hunger, ye might a 
caſten a knot on his lang guts, his mither was baking 
peale bannocks, up he gets a lump of her leaven in- 
to his mouth, auld thicf be in your haggies-bag, San- 
dy, kirk fouks is ay greedy, ye been wi' the miniſter the 
day, ye'd get a good lang grace, he might a gen you 
meat thou filthy dog it thou is, thon has the bulk 
of a little whalpie o' my leaven in your guts, it wada 
been four good bannacks and a ſcone, and a fair'd 


our Sunday's dinner, ſac wad it een, but an ye keep a 


reeking houſe and a rocking cradle three eleven pu 
2s I hae done, leſs o' that will fair ye yet, baggity beaſt 
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it tu is, mair it I bore thee now, a hear ye that my dow, 
The next exploit was an action of law, ?2gainſt the 
goodman of Muir-edge, a farmer who lived near by, 
that kept ſheep ane ſwine, his ſheep came down and 
broke into their yards and ate up their kail ; the wild 
hares, they thought, belonged to the ſame man, az 
they ran towards his houſe when they were hunted; 
the {wine came very often in and about their houſes 
ſeeking fiſh guts, and ony thing they could get, ſo it 
happened that one of their children Giting eaſing it- 
ſelf, one of the (wine tumbles it over, and bites a 
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piece out of the child's backſide: the whole town roſe 
in an uproar, and after Grunkie, as they call'd 
her, they catched her, and t:kes her before Wile 
Willie: Willie takes an axe and cuts two or three 
inches off her long nooſe, now ſays Willie, I[ rrow | 
have made thee ſomething Chriftian like, thou had 
ſic a lang mouth and noſe before, it wada frighted a 
very de'il to look at ye; but now ye're fac'd like a 
little horſe or cow: the poor ſow ran home roaring 
all dlood, and wanting the noſe, which cauſed Muir- 
edge to warn them in before my Lord; fo the wives, 
who had their kail eaten, appeared firſt in the court, 
complaining againſt Muir-edge. Indeed, my Lord, 
Muir-edge is no a good man when he's ſic an ill neigh- 
bour, he keeps black hares and white hares, little 
wee brown backed hare's wi' white arſes, and looſe 
wagging horns; de muckle anes loups o'er the dyke 
and eats a' de kail, and de little anes wi? de waggin 
horns creep in at our water guſh-holes, and does de 
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like, when we cry piſuie, they rin away hame to Muir- 
edge, bat I'll gar my colley hau'd *em by the fit and Il 
havd em by the horo, and nu a' de hair aff em, and 
ſeod em hame wantin the ſkin, as he did wi' ſowen 
Tammie's wee Sandy, for codding o“ his peaſe he took 
iff de poor ladies coat, a ſae did he een. 

A well then, ſaid my lord, what do you ſay, but 
call on Wiſe Willie. 

In he comes, A weel my lord, I ſhall ſuppoſe an ye 
were a ſow, an me fitting d g. an you to bite 
my ar la, ſudna [ take amends o' you for that? od my 
lord, ye wadna hae fic a bite out o' your arfe for 
twenty merks, ye maun juſt gar Muir-edgie gie ten 
merks to buy a plaiſter to heal the poor bit wean's 
arſe again. Well faid, Willie, ſays my lord, but who 
puts on the ſow's noſe again? A figs my lord, faid 
Willie, ſhe's honeſter-like wanting it, an ſhe'll bite 
ne mae arſes wi't, an gin ye had hane a noſe my 
lord as lang as the ſow had. ye'd been obliged to ony 
dody it wad cut a piece aft. 

A geptleman coming paſt near their town, aſked 
one of their wives where iheir college ſtood, faid ſhe 
give me a ſhilling and 'I let you fee both the ſides 
o't, he gives her a ſhilling, thinking to fee ſome cu» 
rious fight now there's one fide of your ſhilling, and 
there's the other, and "tis mine now, 


e 


OW Wiſe Willie being ſo admired for his juſt 
judgement in cutting off the ſow's noſe, that 

my lord, in a mocking manner, made him burly bailie 
of Bucky-hyve. Lang Sandy was provoſt, and John 
Thrums, the weaver was dean of guild, but Witty 
Eppie had ay the caſting vote, in a“ their courts and 
controverſies. . 6 
There happened one day a running horſe to ſtand 
at one of their doors, and a child going about, the 
horſe tramped on the child's foot, which cauſed the 
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poor child to cry, the mother came running in a paf. 
ſion; crying a wea be to you for a horſe it e&'er ye wig 
born of a woman, filthy barbarian brote it You is, 
ſetting your muckle iron lufe on my bairn's wee 
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fittie, od ſtir, PII rive the hair out o' your head 
gripping the horſe by tee mane and the twa lugs, cuff- 
ing his chafts as if he had been her fellow creature, 
crying, be-go laddie, I'll gar you as good, [I'll tak 
you before Wiſe Willie de bailie, and he will-cut off 
your hand wi' de iron lufe, and dan ye'll be cripple, 
and pang through the kintry in a barraw or on tw 
ſhule ſtaffs like Rab the Randy, an a meal pock a- 
bout your neck; her neighbour wife hearing and ſee- 
ing what paſt, cries, A you fool taupy, what gars you 
ſay that a orſe was born of a woman, do you thiok 
dat a orſe has a fadd er or a midder like you or me, 
or ony ither body about; a what way do they come 
to de warld dan? A ye fool taupy divna they whalp 
like the louſes, ae auld *orſe hobbles on anider anes 
back, and dat whalps a young orſe: Goſh woman it 
wad be ill far'd to ſee a woman fitting wi' a young 
*orſe on her knee, dightiog its arſe, and gieing it de pap. 

The next occaſion was Lang Sandy, and Rolich- 
ing Jenny's wedding : which held three days and twa 
nights, my lord and my lady, with ſeveral gentlemen 
and ladies attended for diverſion's ſake, the piper of 


Kirkaldy and the fidler of Kinghorn, were both bid 
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af. deo by Wiſe Willie the bride's father, and if ony mair 
v1s W came to play vobidden, Wiſe Willie ſware they ſhould 
is MW fit unſaird, for theſe twa ſhould pet a“ the filler that 
ee vas to be gi'en or won that day, the dipper and dorder 


11% 


in twa rings before the door. and the firſt day with 
dunting and dangling of their heels, dang down the 
- ſea-dyke, ſome tumbled in, an ſome held by the ſtanes 
the fidler fell o'er the lugs and drug, a' his fiddle, 


1 BU the ſtrings gade out of order, and the tripes turn'd 

: BU faft like pudding-ſkins, fo the bag-pip had to do for 

f a, and the fiddler got nought to do but ſup kail, an 

; pick banes wi? the reſt of them. 

) Now my lord's cook was to order the kettle, but 

| Pate & the Pans piay'd a (ad prate, by caſting in twa 
pounds of candle amaog the kail, which made them 
fat, for ſome could not ſup them, for the candle wicks 
came ay into their cut ties like ſutters lingles in the diſh, 
but ſeme wi' ſtronger ſtomachs ſtripped them through 
their teeth like ratton tails, an ſaid, Mony a ane wad be 
blyth o? fic a firing to tie their hoſe wi! in a pinch ; 
my lord and the gentry, Mefs John and the clerk were 
all placed at the head of the table, oppoſite to the 
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bride, but would ſup none of the candle kail. Wiſe 
Willie and the bridegroom ſerved the table, and 
cried ſup and a ſorrow to you, for J never liked four 
kail about my houſe ; when fleſh came, the bride got 
a ram's rumple to pick, ſhe takes it up and wags it at 
my lord, ſaying, ti hie, my lord, what an a piece is 
dat? O, faid he, bride, that's the tail-piece, it belongs 
to you, Me, my lord, its no mine, I never had a- tit 
like dat, its a fiſh tail, ſee as it waps, its a bit o' ſome 
dead beaſt. O yes, ſaid he, bride, you hit it now; 
but how come you to eat with your gloves on! In. 
deed my lord, there is a reaſon for dat, I hae ſcabbit 
hands. O fy, ſaid he, I cannot believe you, fo (he 
pulls down a picce e' her glove, and ſhows him. 0 
yes, ſaid he, I ſee it is ſo; Aha, but my lord, I wiſh 
you ſaw my a—, its a' in ae hatter; O fy, ſaid he, 
bride, you ſhould not ſpeak fo before ladies and your 
maiden ; I wonder, faid he, to Wiſe Willie her fe- 
ther, you do not teach your daughter to ſpeak vther- 
wife. A be my fae, my lord, ye may as ſoon kiſs her 
| a—, as gar her ſpeak otherwiſe: I fiod ſo, ſaid my 
lord, but it lies much in lake of a teacher, 


BUCK-HAVEN IN FIFE-SHIRE. 19 
roaſted hens, and the bride's portion being laid on her 
plate, he fays to my lord, will ye let me dip my 
fow! arſe amang your ſauce? Upon my word, and 
that I will net, ſaid he, if it be as you tell'd me; 
hute my lord, its no my arſe, its but de hens I means 
O but, ſaid he, bride, its the faſhion to every one to 
eat off their own ttencher; you may get more fauce, 
I can manage all mine myſclt ; indeed my lord, I 
thought ye liket me better than ony body; O but 
ſaid he, I love myſelf better than you, bride ; deed 
my lord, I think ye're the beſt body abust the houle, 
for your lady's but a ſtinking pridefu' jade, ſhe thinks 
that we ſud mak the fiſh a' alike, bego, my-lcr1, ſhe 
thinks we ſud. mak the haddics a? like herrin, and 
that we can ſhape them as de hens do their eggs wi' 
deir arſe. O biide, ſazid he, ye thould not ſpeak ill 
of my lady, for ſhe hears you very well: O deed my 
lord, I had nae mind o' that, a well then, ſaid he, 
drink to me or them you like beſt ; then here's to 
you a de gidder, arſe o'er head. Very well ſaid, ſays 
my lord, that's good ſenſe or ſomething like it. 
Dinner being over, my lord defired the bride to 


dance: indeed, my lord, I canna dance ony, but L' 


gar my wame wallip forenent yours, aod then ria 
round bout as faſt as ye can; very well, ſaid he, bride, 
that will juſt do, we ſhall neither kiſs nor ſhake hands, 
but I'll bow to thee, and ye'll beck to me, and fo we'll 
have done. 

Now after dinner and dancing, my lord exhorted 
the bride to be a good neighbour, and to gree well wi? 
every body round about; I wat weel my lord, ye 
ken I did ne'er caſt out wi' nae body, but lang Pate 
ode pans an' he was a de wyte o't, it began wi a 
hiertieing, an a jamffing me about Sandy, de black 
ſtanes, an' de crab holes, where de wean was gatten, 
an' then it turn'd to a hub-bub and a colley ſhangy, 
an or e'er 5e wad a faid kiſs my a—, my lord, we 
were aboon ither on the muſſel midden, I trow I tel. 


140 kim 0 Randy Rab his uncle, his feif-titty it Neal. 
ed de farks aw? drank de filler, an' how his widder 
ſoll'd manky mutton, an' mair nor a' that, a ſae did 1 
. ecn, my lord. 

My lord had a friend of his own who was a cap- 
tain in the army, who came to viſit him, and hearing 
of the Buckers ſayings and exploits; was defirous 10 
ſee them, and my lord as deſirous to put them in 2 
fright, ſent his ſervant and erdered them, both men 
and women, to come up before his gate, directly the 
worn about kail-time, and a' that did not come, was 
to flit and remove out of my lord's ground diredtly, 
this put the whole of them in great terror, ſome ran 
to Wiſe Willie to know what it mean'd, Willie ſaid, 
it was before ſomething, and he was ſore that death 
would be the warſt ot, come what will; but Witty 
Eppie faid, I ken wee! what's to come, he's gaun 10 
mack de men o' us fogers, and de wives dragoons, 
becauſe we're the beſt fighters; I ken there is ſome 
thing to come on the town, for our Nancy faw Mag- 
gy's gaiſt the ſtreen, it was buried four onks ſyve, a 
hech co' Willie, that's a ſign the meal is dear i“ the 
ither warld, when ſhe comes to think on't again ; we'll 
tak our dinner or we go, we'll may be ne'er come 
back again, ſo away they went lamenting all io a 
crowd. My lord and the captain were looking o'er 
the window to them, the captain cries to them, To 
the right about, to which they anſwered, good bleſs 
you my lord, what does dat man fay ? then ſaid my 
lord, turn your face to Maggy Hillheads, and your 
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arſe to the ſea; this they did in all haſte. And what 
will we do now? faid Willie; no more, ſaid my lord, 
but gang away home Willie: O my bows, O my 
bleſivg come o'er your bonay face, my lord I wiſh 
you may never die, nor yet grow ſick, nor naebody 
kill you : ye're the beſt lord 1 ken on earth, for we 
thought a' to be made dead men and ſogers, ye're 
wiſer than a' the witches in Fife. 

There was in Bucky-harbour, a method, when they 
got a hearty drink, that they went down to dance a- 
mong the boats; one, two, or three of the oldeſt, went 
into a boat to fee the reſt dance; whenever they ad- 
mitted a burgher, there. was always a dance. One day 


they admitted gly'd Rob Thomſon, from the iſland 


of May, and after he was admitted, they got account 
from Wiſe Willie that gly'd Rob was a witch, which 
made them all ſtop their dancing, and Rob was cried 
on to make anſwer to this weighty matter. Gly'd 
Rob cried, none of you ſhall ſtir one fit for two hours, 


I'ſe warrand you; ſo Rob ſpang'd and jump'd over the | 


—— 


boat ſeveral times and put them to great terror; ſome 


cried, O tis ith' air, and then they all cried they faw 
him itha air hioging ; ſo that Rob was obliged to go 
back to the May, and carry coals to the light- houſe. 
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It was reported that gly'd Rob was bora in Bucky, 
and that his father was Willie Thomſon's ſon, who 
was baniſhed for aflave to the May, to carry coals; he 
would not take with him on account he had bur ac eye, 
After that there was no more dancing at admitting of 
burghers; but the old uſual way of ſcate-rum ple, and 
then drink until they were almoſt blind. 

Upon the Rood-day, four yonog Bucky laſſes went 
away early in the moruing with their creels full of fiſh; 
about a mile frae the town they ſaw coming down a 
brae, like a man ridiog on a beaſt, when they came 
near, Tardy-Tibb ſays, *tis a man riding on a big 
maukin. Tibb flang her creel and fiſh away, the o- 
ther three ran another way, and got clear; they (aid 


it was a horn d de'il. Tibb tolJ the frightſome ſtory, 
and many ran ont to ſce the por man (or cadger and 
bis aſs) riding on the uld mauken. The fiſhers look 
on all mankens to be devils and witches, and if they 
but ſce a ſight of a deid mauken, i; (ers them a trem- 
bling. The fiſher laſſes look with diſdain on a far- 
mer's daughter, and a' counrry laſſes, they call them 
mucky-byres and ſheraey tail'd jades. 

The Bucky lads and laſſæs when they go to gather 
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wit, tell ſtrange ſtories about ghoſts, witches, willie 
with the wiſp, and the kelpy, fairies and maukens, 
and boggles of all ſorts. 

The ghoſts, like old horſes, go all night for fear 
they are ſeen, and be mad: to carry, ſcate or fiſh, or 
de carted; and witches are the warſt kind of devils, 
and mak uſe of cats to ride upon, or kill kebbers and 
deſoms, and fail over ſeas in cockel-ſhells, and witch 
lads and laſſes, and diſable bridegrooms, As for willie 
and the wiſp, he is a fiery devil, and leads people off 
their road, in order to drown them, for he iparks 
ſometimes at our feet, and then turns before us with 
his candle, as if be were twa or three miles before us; 
may 4 good boat has ſpunkie drown'd ; the boats 
coming to land in the night time, they obſerve a light 
off the land, and ſet in upon it and drown. 

The kelpy is a ly devil, he roars before a loſs at 
ſea, and frightens both young and ald upon the ſhore, 
Fairics are terrible troubleſome, they gang dancing 
round fouks lumbs, and rin through the houſes they 
havnt, and play odd tricks, and lift new born bairns 
from their mothers, and none of them is ſafe to ly 


with their muthers, a night or two after they are 


born, voleſs the mother gets e pair of men's breeches 
under her head for the firlt three nights; when the 
fairies are triphted they will leave an auld ſtock with 
the woman, and whip away the child. One tried 
to burn an old itock that the fairies left in a cradle; 
but when the fire was put on, the old ſtock jumped 
on upon a cat and up the lum. Maukens are moſt 
terrible, and have bad luck, none will go to fea that 
day they ſee a maukis, or if a wretch2d body put 
ia a mauken's fi in their cree!s, they need not lift 
them that day, as it will be bad luck, either broken 
backs, or legs, or arms, or hear bad accounts of the 
boats at (ca, | | 

They are terrified for all ſorts of boggles both by 
land and fea, 
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THE MINISTER AND MUSSEL Mu'd Harxis, 
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Muſſel Mu'd Harrie, the ſkull-maker, whoſe lug 
was nailed to a tree near my lord's garden, for cut 
ting youzg laughs, for to make creels and ſkulls of 
He aſſumed a head dreſs as he had been a devil, an 
went and play'd his tricks In the night time, which 
frighted the whole town until the time he was catched 
by my lord's piper. He was then ſent for to the mi- 
nifter, and was obliged to put on his frightful dreſs, 
with the appearance of two horns on his head; the 
- miniſter rebuked him, but he had the aſſurance to tell 
the miniſter that he not only frighted his own town, 
but that he frighted the whole pariſh, by telling them 
to repent or be d d, this is your gate ot ſtir, ſo l 
wade them repent by fright, and I think 1 ſud be 
paid by your *onour for't, as you tell me ſtir about 
my lord's ſaughs which I fuffered for, if your 'onour's 
lug had been there, you could not get off ſo eaſy, for 
ſtir your lugs is as lvog as my gray cat's, ſo I bid you 
facewel until next mectiag. 
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